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May ye SI. He Is gone, and never a word.CAPTAIN KID'S MILLIONS If ff 0 CeKtralIllinois
Often in rny waking hours would I won-

der if '.ins should ever eome true; and even
as J wondered I seamed to know that one
day It would Indeed be fulfilled. Yet I never
wanted for money, so why crave after these
fancied riches? Hut crave I did. as the rich
man ever craveth for more.

From New York I sailed back to the Isle
of Maderla, my ultimate Intention being to
cruise In the southern seas, but I put in
to this island partly in the hope of hear-
ing that Darton had set sail from England.

the manuscript here made public.)
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I be rid of them I think I could die and
be ut rest."

Receiving them from his hands. I opened
them", and found a long history. w!;lch I
will here set down; also a papal indulgence;
a list of the ship's company of the Golden
Lion, and a paper in Spanish, the end of
which was in some secret cipher.

"Hast read them?" asked I.
"No." says the old fellow. "I never com-

passed the art of letters. 'Tis good enough
for a seaman if he can hand, reef, and
steer, and it laketh no book learning to
box the compass."

Then I said, turning them "over in my
hands: "There is naught here of much
value."

At which I could have thought he grin-
ned, though with his wrinkled old face it
was not easy o tell.

(To be continued next Sunday.)
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And rattled the Fash with a merry clash.
Used not its strength in vain;
For now and then a wee flake sifted
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All melting as they came.

The baby Ftood, with rhinins eyes.
Her hands upon the sill;

with the famous Memphis and New Orleans Limited. Fastest and
best equipped train leaving Louisville for the South.

Free Reclining Chair Cars.

S THE JOURNAL Business directory.
ACCOUNTANTS.

C. S. PERRY (have your liookn adjusted). . .Tel. 1K2S. Itoom 1, Jonrnal Dldff.

ARCHITECTS.
W. SCOTT MOORE & SOX..12 IUackford Illoek. Wnnhtnirton nnd Meridian St.
L.OLIS II. G1IISO Hartford IHork, Ml Kant Market Street.

AUCTIONEERS. .

M'CXRDY A PERRY (Real Entnte and

AUCTION AND
DEERE & DROWN, General Anetloneer. ..Hooiu 132 Conimerelal Clob Dldff.

BICYCLES-WHOLES- ALE AND RETAIL.
JOHN A. WILDE (Remington Illeyelen)

CARPET CLEANING
CAPITOL" STEAM CARPET-CLEAM.N- ti

CARRIAGES AND WAGONS-
II. T. COXDE IMPLEMENT CO

CIGARS AND TOBACCO-WHOLES- ALE.

TISII-I-MING- O CI OA 11 ,
PA11IFINDER tiUAll (Indiana CItfiir
1IAMULETOMAN lOe, Florida Seal .c

DIAMONDS-WHOLES- ALE AND RETAIL.
J. C. SIPE (Importer Pine Diamonds)

DRAUGHTSMAN.
II. D. XEALY (Potent nnd Mcchnuicul

DYE
I'AXTlTOnil'JI. .. .Removed from TO

ELECTROTYPERS.
INDIANA ELECTROTYPE COMl'A.M

FLORISTS.
BEKTEIIMA3S BIIOS., o. S." and N7 11.

FURNITURE
FRAMv M. AVI L LETT (Naceeimor to J.

GENERAL TRANSFER
MECK'S TRANSFER COMPANY- - l'buue :fci5 7 Circle Street.
lIOtiAN TRANSFER, STORAGE CO., Tel.i7.i. .S. W. Cor. WmmIi. nnd Illinois St.

GRILLE AND
HENRY L,. SPIEGEL., Denisner nnd Munufuclnrrr..:(1U llaut Vermont Street.

HARNESS, SADDLES
STRAAV31YER & MLIIS (ReimlrlnK Ne

ICE CREAM-WHOLES- ALE AND RETAIL.
PLTXA3I COUNTY M il.lv COMPANY

JEWELRY-
FRED II. SCHMIDT,

LAUNDRIES.
UNION' LAlXDItY . . IXs

LIVERY. BOARD AND
THE CLCD STAI1LES (Roth & Youuk)

LOANS ON DIAMONDS, WATCHES, ETC.
CONLEVS CITY LOAN OFFICE

MANTELS
P. 31. Pl'RSELL (Mnnlel, Grate and

For he came not back, as I had hoped. I

could but escape to my chamber and weep
my eyes out. And now I hate John Darton.
At nron this day came, Henry Gilbert from
Plymouth, with news of the sailing of the
galley Adventure, with all the bravery of
ancient displayed, and his Majesty's pen
nant at the main; a crew of eighty good
men and thirty cannon, ay. I have it all
pat, and her captain William Kid. Yes, he
I gone.

Father chid me. "What hast been crying
for?" And I could not answer him. I could
cry for ever and a day. I have lost my
love. And yet how headstrong are men. I
did but flout him in spite and he must
away In a passion. Hut 'tis done and my
heart dead. As to John Darton. were he the
last man and I sick "for a woeer, I would
die sooner than pleasure him. And to think
I let him talk sweet poetry to me that same
night I flouted poor Will.

June ye 12 This day father's ship, the
Cicely Eor.aventure, sailed for the Indies,
John Darton captain. I have much angered
them both by refusals of his love. And yet
he hath a good heart, for, when I confessed
to him that in truth 1 loved Will Kid. what
did he say but "Thou shalt wed him. I
would not have thee sorrowful. 1 will tell
him the good news, and he will return in
haste." "Nay." said I. "if you do. never
dare look me In the face again. What! That
I should send forth messengers to a man
to say, 'Come back; I love you. "

And so John has sailed, and I am left
with father to eat out my heart here in the
quiet country sick of a calm.

Dec. 2k Tills day of all others, the day
of peace upon earth, came news of my
Will. He hath been at New York, captur-
ing a Frenchman on his way, and from
thence sailed for the islands. A Erixmouth
man, who was with Commodore Warren,
but now returned, brought us the news how
they had met with the adventure at sea,
and that Captain Kid had shipped many
desperadoes in New York, and now carried
IZO men; that they had already fought two
sea battles and gained the victory and that
now he was away after the pirates.

"And saw you ever a pirate ship?" says
the man. 'Tl tho Adventure herself."

Then says father: "If that be so, daugh-
ter, that art well shot of him."

Hut I could not think that Will is evil
enough to turn pirate.

Jan. 17. The yea re of our Lord
Father had news from the new ship and

a letter for me from John Darton. And
now my anger against him is somewhat
less fierce, for the poor lad writes that he
has tidings of Captain KM and that he will
Indeed send him back to me. I am ashamed.
Will to be told I am wearing willow for
him! Yet I would have him back. I hope
they may not come to blows if they meet;
though such might mako them friends. No
man loves his brother until he has met him
in strife face to face; even favors received
beget hatred. 'Tis only we weak women
they will love in peace. For man to love
man they must first fight. Such is their
nature.

March 23 Another wooer for poor me.
none other than sir parson! And he fifty
at the least, so that 'tis shame for him.
"Wilt favor him?" says father. "You
turned noso up at John."

And I answered, somewhat angered:
"Would you wed me to such an old gray
beard, already bent with his learning, no
doubt? Why, father! his strength is not
even equal to mine, a weak girl!" Whereat
my father laughed. "Ho is no strapper.
Cis. We want no burly roysterers in pul
pit. But go your ways, lass, and wed whom
you will, so he be a decent lad." At which
I thanked him. This book learning seemeth
to me to make of man a fusty, bent, ugly

.i , nn1 oil irk 'V1 numftco' "NT '1 ' '
Is't not better to be a bold seaman, and
thus keep young and handsome through
sixty years? Alas! poor Will! If I keep
the same mind I will wait for thee. And
still I ever fear him, and know not why.
Yet sayeth Hible, "Perfect Love casteth
out Feare." 'Ti3 a puzzle to me. But soon-

er a, rovstering sear.?r.rs for me than a
bookworm! What good hatn the world got
through learning? 'TIs the adventures that
have made Merrie England a name
amongst the nations.

CHAPTER III.
When I parted from Cicely, mad with

jealousy, I was in' haste to be once more
upon salt water and away from women of
every sort.

Galloping post to Plymouth I found all
well toward with the ship, so that it was
but three days ere we sailed out of Catte- -

water and away for New York. A good
ship and a good, crew, it was hard if we
could not at least gain some spoil from the
French, if we never got near these pirates.
And, indeed, as a first bite, we took prize a
"banker," as they term these Newfound
land fishermen. It was but a small matter.
but It gave our crew a taste or what .ve
might do later, and, having gained New
York, it helped us in securing fifty more
stout fellows, who, seeing we meant work.
were eager to ship. And so I sailed from
that port with good hopes of a successful
voyage. And I also promised to myself re
venge if I could only have the luck to meet
John Darton upon the seas. And yet gloom
ever hung over me. Tho lust for blood
might for a time occupy my soul, but at
bottom I was a man of misery. Yet why?
I had never been in want; fortune was kind
to me; I never ailed; already I commanded
one of his Majesty's ships, and yet happl
ress was far from me.

I was a mystery to myself. I knew not
whence I was nor if I had a single relative.
let some unknown naa carea ror me, or
how should I have had schooling money
and promotion?

Sometimes it seemed to me as though I
lived a double life. Remembrances or fan
cies would rise In my mind of deeds and
scenes which I knew were but dreams, and
yet they seemed real. Even now, on this
voyage, I felt as though I had sailed these
seas before; as if I knew beforehand where
we were going and what should befall.

And ever, through all my trouble, the
thought beat In upon my mind that some
unknown, terrible doom hung over me,
which sweet Cicely Glanvil alone could re
move. And she would none of me.

"Sickly fancies," you will say," "for the
stout heart of a seaman."

(Father Mallory hath told me that this
double life Is not in any way singular to
me. "Joan the Maid," 'saith he, "and eke
Mahomet, the false prophet, lived, such
lives, though the one was moved by God,
the other by Katan. And many holy men
and women who have In their day been
counted virgins and prophets have pos
sessed the same faculty. "Thou." said he,
"hast been caught up, by God in His mercy,
from the very clutch of the evil one, who
had thee In his bonds.")

Yet, for all these vapors there is joy in
feeling the good ship spring beneath you
like a ridden horse, under the pressure of
the fresh gale the royal furled, the sprit
sail yard bowed fore and aft. all braced up
taut on a lowHne and surging along seven
knots at the least.

There was one other strange thing which
at all times and in all season would break
In upon my thoughts. This was a percep
tlon, which seemed a certainty, that in a
certain place was concealed a hoard of in
estimable value, which was mine by inherit
ance. In my dreams I had visited thi place

a terrible region of giant hill arid crags,
desolate, silent. I had even handled the
casket containing these treasures, yet was
never able to see them. And. Indeed, I havo
ever noticed that in a clear dream, just
when you are aNut to grasp the thing you
so greatly desire, it ends, and fruition is
denied you. The fortunes of thi world are
oittlmes In like case.

This particular fancy troubled me great
ly, as ilitl also my other visions; the more
eo that I could tell my trouble lo no man.

OLD HATS AND RUBBER GOODS REPAIRED.

(A note ly the present possessor of
Thi strange history i no mere story for

boy.--, full ot pirates. inlands anil buccanot'iT,
but th true history of on of the mysteries
of the world. It matter not how the.e
lepers came into th hands of the writer.

Till now we have bt-t- n ikpeivlt-n- t m one
Charley Johnson (who wrote early in the
t Jhtonth century) for the history of Cap-
tain KM. This man confess that he was

upon '"chap looks" for hi facts.
It uoubtles pleas-- l Lord Sonv-r- s to have
it rejwirtf'1 th it Kil was har.l: in times
io full of corruption such a report could
easilv Ie put abroad. In th sec-om-i edition
of Johnson's hook Kid s history was omitted
as a strinsr of falsehood; in later editions
it appeared ajraln.

Hut. tlli now. hi true story, written by
himself, has never I.e. n clvtn to the world.

CI! APT K II I.
When I came to understand that I was in

the world, whether I would or no. I found
that, unlike other youths, I had no parents,
neither any to comfort me. Yet some one
had a care of me, although I never knew
him. for at the age of tlfteen I was haled
away to sea, having been till then at
Christ's Hospital, where I had easily ex-

celled my compeers in the study of navi-
gation, for the subject seemed to me as
easy to take, in as my mother's milk, so
much that my tutor had gTeatly admired.
"You will make a good sea captain. Will
Kid." said he; and I answered. "Yes. I
will." And. indeed, one of the Trinity mas-ter- s

who examined us offered to send me
to sea. but my tutor said. "No, he is pro-
vided for."

Fortune seemed to fav-o- r me. In my first
few yars of service I narrowly escaped Im-

pressment into the ships of the crown un-

der my Lord Dartmouth, but where many
others were thus unfortunate I had the
jade on my side, so that instead I went on
a voyage to the Indies In a company's ship,
where, at our new colony of Hornbay. 1

made good bargains and sot me some
money.

On my return the country was quiet once
more, though not as Catholics could wish.
With my money ?..fe in pocket. I journ ye..:
west with a shipmate who would have me
along with him. and so I came to Urix-ir.ou- th

town.
Sailor must of necessity fall in love, and

ere long I was mad for sweet Cicely (Han- -
vil, the shipbuilder' daughter. As pretty as
any wild rose blossom torn fresh from the
hedge, withal having like thorns. And who
would have a rose without thorns? Not 1.
Such spiritless maids mipht suffice for
country bumpkins, but not for your sailor,
and I found that no thorn soeth so deep as
the rose or hath such pleasing; pain. Hut
she would none of mo was hot and cold by
turns and so I went to sea again, thi time
in the King's service. She was but a child.
Yet forget her I could not, though many
women had my love as th?y call it. Love?
Such as they had to give I far apart from
that holy passion, the fruition of which was
not for me

--"a I grew In years, though still but a
youth, I found riches come to me as it were
by themselves; and also honors, so that
when but twenty-fiv- e I had by my deeds so
commended myself to the lord admiral that
through his oillces I received hi3 Majesty's
commission as commander of the Adven-
ture galley.

This being so, I was tempted to travel
.onco more to Brixmouth, for of all the
women in the world Cicely was the only
one I would win for my wife. I boast not
of my continence; I was no better and no
worse than others; but woman is easily
won. save the maiden who is the one of
all others, and her I could ere long I was
mad for sweet Cicely Glanvil, traveled into
the West country for her sake, but she still
remained coy.

On thl occasion I confess I approached
somewhat timidly old Glarivil's shipyard.
Thought I: "If I tell her I am bound away
to sea again it will be 'good riddance of
bad rubbage " Hut I would try', neverthe-
less; so, feeling King William's commis-
sion In the deep skirt pocket of my coat.
I went forward with what boldness I
might.

"William Rex, by the grace of God," and
so forth. "To our trusty and well-belov- ed

Captain William Kid."
I wondered If fchat would move her any,

for titles and so forth appeal to women as
to men.

My commission was somewhat of a cu-
riosity, for after setting forth how the lord
high admiral had granted a commission a
a private man-of-wa- r, it went on to state
that the King had further granted me
jower and authority to apprehend and
seize certain pirates, who nt that time in-

fested the American seas. It was sealed
with the great seal of Kngland. and my
ship, the Adventure, lay even now In
Plymouth, waiting her captain's pleasure.
It was a proud station for one of my years,
and I dared hope my little West country
wild rose would be taken with the grandeur
thereof. And so I stepped out in the quiet
summer evening.

It was a beautiful picture, and is ever be-
fore my eyes, for that hour was one of the
few holy moment of my life. The declining
sun had nearly touched the western hills,
and was casting long shadows over the
bright green of the young grass and
through the delicato leaves of the elms.
It was May mild, joyous May, even now
In the lap of June; and everything spoke of
summer and the new birth in 'youth at
maid as In all nature. The world cried
aloud. "This is the season of love!"

The pith to the shipyard was along tho
river, which lay. a placid sheet of silver.
reflecting all tho softened glories of the
country ana me sunset, rrom the rose-c- ol

ored morsels of cloud in the zenith to the
very blades of green sedge which lined the
water s brink. Tho sweet air was full of
country scents and sounds, all strength
ened in the stillness of eventide.

And here was John Glanvll's cottage,
shining white beneath its climbing roses,
and behind it, seeming to rise out of the
surrounding shrubs, tho huge framework of
a partly built vessel, lifting its crooked,
bending arms, which, raising themselves
back against the sunset. looked like the gi-

ant skeleton of some ancient monster.
And so I reached the httle white gate, and

entered, feeling almost as the serpent enter-
ing Eden, with many sins of a seaman upon
me. and she purity itself.

My pretty wild rose appeared on the In-

stant, crying. "La, father, here Is 'Captain
Kid."

Then the. old man's voice, sounding of
beef and beer: "Do thou receive him. my
girl. I must be going to town ere dark."

'Twas propitious. And yet I know not-- all
seemed ill in the very midst of what

should ha been happiness. She was.
worth looking at. And yet I scarce dared
gaze cn her, rave under my lashes.

The soft blush in her checks wa the very
tint of that sweet hedge, rose to which I
had likened her: her hair of golden brown
discovered its full beauties in the sunset
light beneath her little luce cap. and her
pretty hands and arms, bare to the elbow,
were creamy as new milk, while her short-
ened skirts showed a fairy foot clad in snow
white Htocktng and low shoe with broad
silver buckle.

I trembled as I put out my hand to meet
hers and my "goHl even" halted on my
lip?. I would I might hae s.cn a like
bashf ulness in her. but she seemed all too
much at ease and treated me almost a a
stranger, so that I was at a loss how to
lgtn. At last I blurted out:

"Cicely, I am come to say farewell and to
ask of you a great favor."

"La, captain," she-answere-
d. "A favor

of me?"
She stood by me In the porch where ahe

This Is here supplemented by a more an-
cient manuscript of Klizabeth'a time, and in
two places by extracts from the diary of a
Ievenhire jjirl of whom Kid ,was enam-
ored, and who had a child by him. and.
lastly, by a statement of one John Vara.

A Rlante'Eot at Kid's history by surrepti-
tious mean. a few year njro led to an
abortive expedition to the little known rock
of Tnnidada. in the South Atlantic. after
hidden tnasure; this manuscript shows the
reason of it failure.

This narrative is also of rome archaeologi-
cal value in rivin a pic turn of sea man-
ners, etc.. and in particular for the de-
scription of Kxecution Dock, and the way
in which pirates were handed there. There
is no other such description, extant, so far
as is known to the editor.

had set mo, having Just brought beer and
glass for my drinking.

"Will you not sit?" said I. making room.
"Nay, I am feared," she answered. "You

sea captains will ever lx? bold; and
father"

With that I started up and would have
caught her, but she escaped me, laughing,
so that I could but hold out imploring
arms.

"Keep your distance. Master Kidd," she
cried; and. across live paces I said, and it
all rushed out together:

"I love you. Cicely! Let me go this cruise
with your promise in my heart."

I know not what that moment might have
brought, for her glance fell, and, me-thoug- ht,

she looked kinder, when steps ap-

proachedand I cursrd below by breath.
We both stood somewhat shamefaced.

Then, the stranger appeared.
"Why, It Is John Darton!" cried Cicely.
The newcomer was a tine, sailorlike fel

low; one could tell hi:; calling at a glance.
Iut when I saw the love light In his eyes
as he looked upon her I wished 1 had him
safe aboard my ship, and blue water be
neath us; it should go hard if he ever re
turned to cross me with my love.

And before my very face she must begin
her woman's wile upon him, so that tho
fellow tcok no further notice of me, but
hung upon her every word and glance.

Yet something said to me that in verity
fine careu naugni ror nun ana was ror me
if she would but avow it.

Howbeit, I could not sit there anil see
them thus. So. rising all suddenly, I strode
out'wlth a curt "Good even." and. I doubt
not, black brows, so that I left them star
ing and shamefaced.

The last of the twilight lingered In the
sky. and I thought bitterly that the sun of
my life had set since I entered that gate.

Half way to the town I met old Glanvil
returning, who stopped me, and would not
le denied. I stood a minute listening to
hi gossip, then cried. "Who is John Dar-
ton?"

"John?" returned he with a laugh. "Why,
captain, he is to sail the new ship and mar
ry the builder's daughter."

I turned sharply on my heel and left him
without a word. At twenty paces I looked
back and there the old fool stood staring
after me in wonder at my abrupt departure

I strode cn a few steps and then again
halted. She was drawing me back to her
It had then been better had I then sped on
my way to Plymouth, but the restless devil
of unsated love drove me to retrace my
steps. And yet I could already fancy In my
mind what I should see. Could I not leave
her thus if she cared none for me? No So
I turned about and crept back like any
night robber.

Even at the garden gate I could hear
their voices. I lifted the latch softly and
stepped, In. Quitting the gravel path I
paced upon the grass plot, and, keeping
within the shadows of the shrubs, gained
earshot of them. Ha! I knew it.

He stood over heiT in a lover's attitude,
and because there were no witnesses he did
not trouble to lower his voice.

There, in the shadow, I stood unnoticed,
Jealous rago at my heart.

He bent down and the little witch listened
with lowered head. 'Twas some cursed
poetry he spoke. "Naught," so it ran, for
I have it by heart:
Naught can comfort me but her own joyous

sight.
Whose sweet aspect both God and mancan move.

In her unspotted pleasaunco of delight.
Dark is my day while her fair light Imiss;
And dead my life that wants such lovely

bliss.
Then I heard her sigh as she looked up at

him. and she whispered somewhat that I
could not hear.
' It was enough! I turned to go,-whe- n I
heard, without, the step of old Glanvil.
which disturbed them. Darton broke short
off in his love making, and hurriedly made
his adieux.

She and I were again alone. Should I step
forward?

Then I heard Darton's steps In tho hall
and the old man's voice; then steps on the
gravel, and then he paceel past me out Into
tho road.

I crept away in chase, feeling that my
dirk was loose In its scabbard.

Rut as I reached the gate, which I care-
fully closed for fear of noise, suddenly I
found that I had lost the sound of his foot-
steps.

I looked eagerly up and down. He was
out of sight.

Then, rapidly, I crept this way and that.
I dared not shout after him, for they at
the house would hear.

Ho was gone! I stood and cursed.
For the present my revenge must wait.
And presently came reason. I, with the

King's commission in my pocket, would bo
acting tho jack pudding fool to raisre a
disturbance.

"Bo it so. John Darton!" whispered I In
mortal hate. "God grant that I meet thee
at sea; then, look to thyself!"

Kaging with Jealous despair, I took horse
the same night for Plymouth, cursing all
women as false-hearte- d. Jades. "Lord, send
us an encounter with these pirates!" I
cried, "that I may forget women and their
ways."

Hiding on through the night I seemed to
Imagine to myself a great storm at sea, the
ship rolling and plunging beneath me; then
all suddenly the sweet face of my mistress
appeared before my eyes and a low voice
whispered "Thou art forgiven. God in His
great mercy receiveth thee even with all
thy sins."

Then I woke from my trance and in the
early dawn saw before me the tower and
spire of Plymouth's two churches standing
out black against the sky.

Yet I had at that time no burden of sin
upon my soul, but dreams and visions were
a trouble to me, as will appear.

CHAPTER II.
(Extracts from ye day booke of Cicely

Glanvil.)
May ye 2S In the yea re of our Lord 1603.
1 doubt me I have this day sent off my

Will (that I should call him "mine") with a
Ilea in his car. And yet it was not my in-

tent to "give him the mitten," as we say.
Hut I could not refrain from teasing him
and must llout him by showing favor to
John Darton, who is to sail father's new
ship.

When I saw dear Wi!l pacing away so
tWee down to the garden gate I was
minded to call him to heel again, but did
not. and so he's gone.

Ah! had he but seen John Darton. and me
listening to his love making, I doubt there
would have been murder.

I should indeed lw ashamed to death for
any to see thesv my confessions. 1 love
him and yet I fear him. He is the only
one on earth to me were the world full of
wooers. And yet I fear. Why? Nay. I
know not. Father Is ever Jeering at "silly
maid.' Had mother lived I might have
sought her counsel; but she is In the cold
grave and I a motherless girl. Ah, me!

For a purpose had grown in my mind
which even I myself trembled at this was
to meet him on the high seas and plunder
his vessel. Yes. Though commanding a ship
under the King's commission, and sent
forth against the pirates, I was myself ver-
ily Intending piracy. To such lengths will
love move a man. Yet It is not love, but
rather hate

Disappointment met me. I reached Ma
deira, to learn that he had already passed
on his way south, and being so far upon
his road, and all the seas before him. it
was a thousand pounds to a silver penny
against my catching him.

So presently I took counsel with myself.
and determined to cruise until such time
as he wolud be upon his homeward journey.

I had purposed calling at Montevideo on
my way south, anu, being tnus dtsappomieu
of my pre j'. I presently got my anchor and
made sail for that pert.

We reached this place in due time without
any matter or moment worth recording.
and England being, for a wonder, at peace
with Spain. I was able to obtain what re-

freshments were necessary for myself and
crew.

And here my mysterious guides I mean
my dreams fa lied me. I was upon the
very threshold of a strange enigma, and
received no warning thereof.

While the ship was revictualling and tak
ing in her wood and water, I spent my
time at eare on shore with a certain Miles
Phillips, whom I had appointed my agent
a man of English birth, but married to a
Spanish woman, and a renagade from his
nation, but withal a good fellow.

Now. it so happened that as I was one
day strolling elown to the wharf with this
man he called my attention to a strange
o!d fellow who approached us. .who. as I
looked at him, seemed verily to be the most
ancient man in the world.

'See, Captain Kid." said Phillips. "Here
is a man worth your noting. He is reputed
to be no les3 than 120 years old, and by his
own showing he fought against Spain in
Lord Howard's fleet." "

I, suspecting naughl. looked with much
curiosity upon him who approached.

Though he was certainly of a great age,
he was not bent after the manner of de-crep- its

but stood upright though his head
hung somewhat forward. His lean brown
face was a network of wrinkles ami creases;
his jaws h;id somewhat broken from con-

trol and ever wagged slightly up and down.
disclosing a mouth sans teeth. Hi3 hair
and beard had almost gone, the little that
remained being snow white; his nose curved
like to a hawk's beak toward his chb.i and
his little bright eyes were sunk deep be-

neath a pair of snow-whit- e brows.
"Hola, Marco!" cried the agent as wo

came up to him.
The fellow stopped and stared at us

at me.
"Is it possible?" he said presently, and

his voice was very frail and trembling.
..n vj iini ui uuui xjyj x ccc iiij viva bjiijiiii.ic,

Kid?"
The agent looked at me In wonder. As

for me, I was astonished.
"What mean you?" I asked.
"Mean?" and he laughed shrill and feebly.

"Are not you James Kid. who sailed with
me in the Golden Lion? I had not thought
any others lived; indeed, we left you for
dead after the wreck."

I stood looking at the old man in some
what of terror.

"He wandereth in his mind," said the
agent. Then to the man he said: "What
know you of Captain Kid, Marco?" and the
following conversation ensued:

"Captain! Is he captain now?"
"Yes; captain of his Majesty's galley Ad

venture."
"His Majesty? What Majesty?"
"King William the Protestant."
"William? Where be the Stewarts?"
"Hurled from their'throne."
"Well, captain," and here he turned to

me, "I have a packet of your papers which
has waited many days for you. I pray you
come to my casa and receive it."

"For me?" said I, wondering.
"For whom else?" retorted he. "I found

it in my frock after we escaped from the
wreck, and have kept it ever since, and an
other which came to me ten years later
through a woman. Did you not rescue me
that day at Mexillones? 'Twas the least I
could do to keep your papers, and I do re
joice to see the dead alive again."

"Who are you?" said I, and my old ter
rors shook me as I asked.

"Who should I be but your boatswain,
Marco Avery?" returned he. Did you not
rescue me?"

And then one of my visions came to me.
I seemed to be in the midst of a battle,
smoke, shouting and the clash of swords;
then a man by me was stricken to his knee.
and, shouting "St. George!" I sprang to his
rescue.

Again the scene changed, and I was back
in Montevideo, gazing on this strange old
fellow.

"Ha! I knew it." I heard the ancient
man s voice.

"Didst not hear him?" said he to the
agent. " 'Saint George!' Aye, 'twas our con-
signee. Now, captain, come your ways.
This packet must be yours once more."
And. clutching at the skirts of my coat, he
began to drag me along, and I, full of ad-
miration, followed him. leaving my agent
staring at us.

He took me to a mean part of the town.
chattering, on the way, of things all strange
to me and yet not strange. Presently he
stopped at the entrance of a little building
of brown plaster. Here he entered.

We were In a room nearly bare of furni-
ture. He went to an ancient wooden press
which stood in one corner, and. Inserting
his skinny arm, drew out a little roll.

"Here," says he, "are your papers, saved
how I know not from the wreck of the

Golden Uon, whose poor ribs still lie, for
aught I ken, in the bay of San Matias."

"What speak you?" said I, trembling. "I
Know oi no snip uoiaen iion. we never
had a ship of that name in the service
since Elizabeth."

"What other ship should. I speak of?" an
swereu ne. "was not aiues rerKins our
captain, and with him Fernandez and your
self?"

men i saia ana wny i knew not "was
Tresham of the party?" 'Twas a name un-

known to me, though I now spoke It, moved
by some secret impulse.

"Aye, answered ne. ana said to bo a
priest in hiding from the fury of the Prot
estants, as you must well remember."

Again I trembled. "Give me the papers,"
said I. "I acknowledge myself as their own
er."

Was I indeed the same man with whom
this ancient had sailed? Perchance his
son? Hut whichever it might be, I felt that
I must even receive these papers as by
right. And now I was all eagerness to open
them.

"Here." says he. handing them to me
"This packet I found, as I said, in my
frock. This separate xaper was delivered
to me ten years afterward by a Spanish
woman, who died in my arms, and con-fe-js- ed

that she hud robbed you and dis-honor- eei

loth you and her husband. I put
It with the rest, never thinking to see him
to whom they belonged. Take them! Did
I not know of your coming? Thrice I
dreamt of It. Take them or I burn them.
They have been a burden too long. And if
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She watched each flake and the course 'twould
take.

And her voice was never still.
'Twas "Papa, where does the whiteness go?"
And "Whore's all the beauty gone?"
"What makes It be wet spots 'stead o' snow
When it gets in where it's warm?"
I smiled that day, but reldTi now
Does the thought of pmiling eome:
A phantom shape, a how of crape
My sweet little babe went home.
O Father, "where does the whiteness go?"
And whither's the beauty flown?
Why are there "wet spots 'stead o' tnow"
On my cheek as I fiice the storm?
Again the wild wind hurl3 the snow
Against the frosted pane.
And a few flakes dash through the rattling sash.
While I hear those words again.
The flakes Fcurry off to a spot on the hill
Whore a little mound is seen;
And they cover it softly and tenderly

s the grass with its cloak of ereen.
Kichmund. 45. W. Gillilan.

The River Walk.
Though round the pathway hangeth naught of

Wild
Or sylvan beauty, yet I love to pace
Between the grass jilcts here, when evening

mild
ereeps, shadow-companie- d, across the face
Of the still stream; then the tall elms enlace

i rom mirmsneu gou to softest green ana gray.
Grass-hauntin- g insects hum, and slowly fails
The small birds" iKitxcs. as tlowly falls the day.

At such a time, beloved, but to stray
There, to and fro. with the, and haply lay

Beneath Love's feet the dross of daily care
Is bliss to me: and. as through life I fare,

I would that thl3 dear path might type my way.
Terre Haute, lnd. F. G. Heaton.

Tlie Mght.
The days are prisons, whose encumbered light.
Than darkness blinder Is; that cloy the eye
And hang a heavy curtain o'er the Fky,
Forbidding even Fancy's upward flight.
The days are prisons. Our good angel. Night,
That slumbers where the twilight shadows lie.
That wakens when the glaring sunbeams die
'Tis she who rends our fetters. In her might
The portals of the heavens she unbars
And realms celestial brings Into view
Deep, dreamy ppaces. Infinite and still
The silent habitation of the stars
And all the pathways, lea ling thereunto,
Where wayward Fancy wanders e'er at will.

E. O. Laughlin.

"One Radiant Smile."
She gave one radiant smile.
And her blithescme race
Illumined the jlaee
For many an afterwhile.

Twas lost to the passing: thicn?,
But In one poor heart
It became a part
Of a sweet, unbidden song.

'Indianapolis. "Ben-Ardys- ."

Diplomacy.
"He Is a fool who thinks by force or skill
To turn the current of a womsn's will."
But no fool she who lets a man supiose
He leads her gently by her pretty nose:
The more he boasts himpelf on knowing how.
The more you may suspect she makes him bow.

May Donnan.

The Other Side.
"Live with the gods," said wise Marcus Aurelius;

'Tis pretty advice, but you see.
While I should enjoy It, I am not so sure

The gods would like living with me.
May W. Donnan.

OUT OP TIIK ORDINARY.
Only one delinquent po5tmastr In Maine Is re

ported. He owes Uncle Sam 30 cents.
A ft. I'aul judge ban awarded a citiren 3

damages Wcauee a motorman refused to Ft op a
car for him.

Itanek-k- . the capital of Slam. Is a floating city.
containing 7o.tno l.ctiseg, each 0( which floats on
a raft or bamboo.

Women In Hurmah propose to men whom they
seek in marriage, and when they tine ot them a
divorce can be had for the akinr. f

The Indon School niarl rule forbidding col
lections in wheels was suspended in crder to
allow faib?criitlons to the Indian famine fund.

It miRht be imagined that Mrs. M. Youns. of
Vondburn, cut In Oregon, had time to burn.

since the has completed a bed quilt of 4.370
I'ieces.

Thieve threw-- a hook and line through an
open window of a house at Monterey. Mexico.
and stole the bedclothes, under which the owner
was sleeping:.

For a ''tiht little island" nrrland does a
pretty kco1 commercial buFincF?. lier total for
eign trade In lfrl'6 amounted to $3,126,313,003, while
our own reached only vi.642,i,iji.

A medical paper asserts that in Wayne county.
Ohio, there is a cancer belt, h strip of country
thirty miles lor.c by twelve wide, in which five
out of every six wemen have the dread disease.

The Missouri Supreme Court lias declared that
the law aRiinet opium smoking: and opium joints
Is unccnstitutlonal. because It Interferes with
the right of mn to smoke whatever they choose.

Paris Is making: the venture of layins down
mahegany roadways. The Rue Lafayette has
been pulled up and relaid with real Brazilian
mahogany of a peculiarly tine texture and color.

Only six of the forty-fiv- e States of the I'nion
Indulge In the extravagance of annual sessions of
the LreKlslature. to wit: tJeorgia, Massachusetts.
New York, Rhode Island and South Carolina, all
belonging: to the original thirteen.

The closest contest In any of the States at the
recent election is believel to have been that for
the state treasurership In South Dakota, where
the Republican candidate won by a majority of
two votes in a total of more than ninety thou
sand.

In one country district of Germany "pay wed
dings" were In vogue until recently, each iniest
paying for his entertainment as much as he
would at an inn. and the receipts beln? placed
asiJe to ?et up the happy pair in their new
home. i

Among tho Santee Sioux Indiana who ietitlon
Congress to jrohibit the sale of fire water to
their tribe are Julia Uoodlhunder. Mary Light
ning. Ellen iron Klk. rancy I'ay Day. U. I).
Redowl. J. Crow, D. Coon and Charles Standing
Soldier.

A broken-winde- d horse Is rarely seen In Norway. The fact Is accounted for by the statement
that a bucket of water U always placed within
reach of a hcrse when he Is feeding, and the
animal alternately takes a mouthful of hay and
a sip of water.

In the ninth century they began to shoe horses.
but only In time of frost. Kins William I Intro
duced horseshoeing into lv.ngland, and six horse
shoes are on the coat of arms of the man to
whom vYtillam gave vast estates for carins for
his horse In thi way.

Women In Canada will soon practice law as
barristers. The Ontario Iaw School some time
ajfo passed rules u this effect, with the follow
ing regulations as to dress: They must be ba

wear black uowns over a black tlrens
and white collars and cuffs.

A steel plate has Just been turned out by an
Knglish nrm that Is said to be tre larze5t ever
mad. After shearing It measures seventy-si- x

feet eight inches by rtve feet, and is six-tent- hs

of an inch thick; It is without a flaw and
weighs five and a ;.alf t r.s.

What Is said to be the largest granite block
ever transported by railroad lit now on Its way
from the cuarrles in Harre, Vt., to New Orleans.
It Is to b part of a montimer.t to be eroded
in the Metairs Cemetery. The stone L MxMsJ
feet, and weighs w.G-- ir.unds.

A Boston paper fay: Throughout the West-
ern States there are scores of tban.l.med
churches. Over the door of one Western church
Is the Inscription. This Ik the Gate of Heaven
and beneath It Ms thi notice: 'Closed by Ord-- r

of the American lyan Comrany.' "
A w man in Dahlcnega. a., w hose hut-ban-

Med a year ago. leaving her with nine ciill lrrn
to suppcrt. Is running her farm at a profit, and
Is putting money In the bank. She thinks thatmany other farmers could d the same If they
wcrked Intelligently and spent less for liquor and
tobacco.

The London' Telegraph tells a eurloua story
about a youns curate of evarjrelical views, who
recently committed the Indiscretion of smoking
la the street. A woman, one of his parlthloners.

PLUMBING AND
J. S. FAR R ELL & CO., Contractor

General AaetIoneer).1.tO W. AVah. St.

COMMISSION.

lOS .MuKnarliuaettH Arenue.

AND RENOVATING.
WKS. (Phone S1S...M. D. PLVMvETT.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
27 to Zll Capitol Avenue. North.

220 Eat WlilnKton Pireei.
Com unity . .2 South .Meridian street.
Cigar.. 4:t Kentucky Av Phone
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Work) Room 14 Hnblmrd Dlotk.

HOUSES.
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-HOUSEHOLD MOVING.

FRET WORK.
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1U to Id .North Eat Street.
WHOLESALE.
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HACK STABLES.
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SHIPPING.
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DIRECTORY
DR. MARTIN. OKice ut.ozie. 1C.1." Resi-
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lx. J. V. JLitoIilrJLO,
SIRGEON.
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SA W S EMERY WHEELS
EFECIALTIUS OF

W. K. Barry Saw anil Supply Co
r? S. PCNN ST. All kind of Raw Mr I re 1

AlTIlACr OP TITI.HS.

ABSTRACTER of TITLES
Corner liarktt and Pennsylvania a:rU. Is.elanapolL. butle Z3. Flrat CSct floor. Tft
Umcke." Telethon 1?60.

KDUCATIOXAL.

Sndianapolls
OOSINESS flfasiT U
Ktab. is:). When bids. Klevator. Djr

mgni fccnooi. tntcr now. lvusiaens. pnorthAai
ltnmar.fhii. I'reiaratory. K-- J. UUCB. I 're.

PRINTERS AND ENGRAVERS.
FRANK H. SMITH (SO Engraved Card. l.(K)..l'J North Pcnnwyl vanla Street.

REAL ESTATE.
C. AV. PHILLIPS (IiiMtirniice and Iluildluir and Loan).... 70 Moaumrut Place.

SALE AND LIVERY STABLES.
HORACE WOOD (Carrlagew. Trap. liockl ioard. ctc...'J. Circle. Tel. 1Q3T.

SEEDS, BULBS, ETC. WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
HUNTINGTON fc PAGE (Send for Catalogue) 7 E. Market St. Tel. 1U.
YAIL. SEED CO. (New Firm.) Get Catalogue . . . .! N. Delaware St. Tel. 145.

SHOW
WILLIAM YV1E

STENOGRAPHERS
HARDY & HANSON. Clreu laru u Speetu

STORAGE AND
HARRIS A PL RA'EAR (Trnnufcr nnd

TICKET OFFICES-C- UT RATE.
T. M. 1IERVEY A CO IS South Illinois Street.
AVEIIB'S TICKET OFFICE r lH South llllnoln Mrfft.

UMBRELLAS, PARASOLS AND CANES.
C. YV. GUNTIIER. Manufacturer -- 1 Pembroke Arcade nnd 7i Mr.i. Ave.

WALL PAPERS.
II. C. STEVENS. (All Work Guaranteed) VM North Senate Avenne.

WINES.
JULIUS A. SCHILLER HO nnd 112 North Meridian Street.

PHYSICIANS'
DR. W. D. FLETCHER'S SANATORIUM.
Mental & Nervous Diseases. 124 N. Ala. St.

Dr. Sarah Stockton
827 NORTH DELAWARE STREET.

Office Ilours: t to 11 a. m.; 2 to 4 p. u. TcL 145V

Dr. J. E. Anderson,
-S- PECIALIST-Chronic

and Nervon Diseases
and Diseases of Women.

Grand Opera House Block, N. Pennsylvania St

who F&vr hfm. wa ro phockeI tliat Fhe Imme-
diately renounced her Ullef In the Thirty-nin- e

.A i tides.
The palace of th Kins of Slam In lnclsM In

high white walls which are a mile In circumfer-
ence. Within thrn are contained temjlcs. public
otlieef. stable for tne Mrml elephant,
accommodation for c.ne thousand trors. aalry,
artillery, war elephants ani ar!ul anl --a
theater.

Man Is the only animal thM has real poe
or chin. Hordes have tsrxn that are ail nvr,
Hwlne have ?nruti. an.l elei.hants trunk.; lins
have vat FmeKine organs: out n ne ? thm
anything that can be separated from their farm
and called a nvte. It Is even more true of th.?
chin, which I human.

The average attendance at la(es of worship
in Knsltnd and V.'aUs H computed b l r
P,0t.VH and IU'oh orson. There l a 2are
of worship for every iHe honored Inilivbtuals.
taklritf the country a!l through, and a :tnted
minister for every Men hunlre-l- . Atut eighty
thou.van.l urmons ate preached eery Sun Uy.

T mark rteel tvl Just warm thorn FllKhtly
and rub the rteel with wa or haul iallw until
a film rather. Then, with a irtaich
your name on the wax. cuttlnsr thn-uit- h t the
rt-d- . A little nitric acti iured cm tiw markin
will quickly eat out tr. Wii ail I and
wbx t.lt with a watm. ;lt rac. and the later
will be clearly etched.

A Troullcl Linguist.
Chicago Times-Heral- d.

The chief proofreader of the
Tlrm-- s can speak seven lunpuaKes fluently,
but he often Is unable to exrr-- s his emo-
tion when he mt the result of, a wrestle
between a linotypo machine and u sheet of
editorial hieroglyphics.


